THE ADVOCATH.

Harbinson bad been listening to this
strange conversation carried on in his
presence; but he could make nodg:ﬁ
of it. Kate opened the door, ush
the two men into the room, andto Mrs,
Mason, who had risen, said with a
smile:

“Mrs, Mason, this is Mr. Overton;”
then, “Mr. Overton, the Rev, Marshall
Mason."

I suppose some writers would dwell
long upon the scene which followed, I
think it best to recognize the limita-
tions of lan ,and so I leave this
happy reunion of husband and wife,
and of father and son, after so long

and so strange a separation, entirely to | rad

the readers’ own imagination, after the
manner of that ancient painter who
threw a vail over memnon's face,
and thus left the father’s grief to be
measured by the spectator's feelings,

CHATTER XXIX,
SOME GRAHAM EVENTS,

How hath our love, half nebulous at firss,
Rounded Itself Into a full-orbed cu?" |
—LOWELL.

When, as already stated, John called
on Mrs. Delorme with news of Mason,
that lady, when she had perused Ma-
son’s letter in which he bad intimated
that he would likely lose his pulpit,
said to John:

“Mr. Cotterell, why should not you
workingmen get him called to the Con-

tional church here? Certainly he
is the very kind of préacher working-
men should encourage."

“How could we get him called here?
The church won’t pay any attention to
our request,”

“Why not join the church—a lar
number of you—and thus control its
annual meeting? You know the dis-
tinguishing characteristic of the Con-

tional church is that each congre-

tion manages its own affairs, as

teely as a club does its concerns. The

congregation can choose whom it

pleases for pastor—even one who is not
a preacher at all.” :

“But before the%'d let u8 join we'd
have to say we believed a whole lot of
things that we don't know anything
about, and that nobody knows any-
thing about, I couldn’t bes h?;rocrl
even in & good cause, 1f they'd let us
just say we believe in the teachings of
Christ and that we'll try to practice
them and to imitate his example, most
of ug would like to be in a church with
a preacher that preached that way; but
workingmen don't take much stock in
theology."”

“Then why not organize a mnew
church on the very lines you have just
suggested?  There are 80 many of you
that the expense of each member would
be trifling; and many people of other
classes would be glad to attend and
help pay the expenses if you had an
eloquent preacher. Such s church
might accomplish a prodigious amount
of good, and relieve a vast amount of
guffering among the poor not reached
at all now. A church consisting of
prle agsoviated expressly to practice

he Sermon on the Mount—who can
caleulate in sdvance what an intluence
it might exert? Members visiting the
sick, feeding the hungry, caring for
the distressed and the lonely, suceoring
the orphan—what good such an associ-
ation could accomplish! Mr, Cotter-
ell, it is an inspiration! Do it. I shall
give it all the assistance in my power,
and 1 am sure every meémber of our
club will do likewise. It would be &

nd thing. Call it the Church of the

{illennium., Won't you undertake it,
Mr. Cotterell? You can do it if any-
body can. I am quite enthusiastic
over the project. We need such an
institution so much, We really must
have it; and you must begin it,

“It looks to me like a good scheme,
I'll speak to some of the men about it
and see how they feel. I'll try to make
it go, But we mustn’t say anything to
Mnrsh"lslason 'till we see it's s sure

tlli.ni.n -
John did mention it, and by way of

do some prelimina jonary
wé?kg, obtained and distghuted & num-
ber of copies of Masgon's printed ser-
mon. The ojﬁctmgroved 80 popular
that upwards of had agreed to be-
come members of the new church, a
hall had been secured and the first
meeting had been called and John
chosen to speak, when the whale
matter was interrupted by certain inei-
dents of which the reader shall be im-
mediately informed.
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For several weeks the men in the
shops had been working short time;
when they were notified that the rail-
road company intended to reduce their
alread wages, The men had
fnrot in vain, and their committee,

cluding John Cotterell, when they
had attempted to call upon the genaral
manager, who was then in the city, had
been contemptuously refused admission
and had been discharged for their inso-
lence, The shop men held 8 secret
meeting to discuss the situation, and
all except John and conservative Nick
Withers favored an immediate strike,
Jonn thus addressed his oxcited com-

©8;
“Men, I've lost my job already;so
rou’ll not accuse me of being tender-
oot about a strike because I'm afraid
I'll loge mf place. What's the good of
striking? Unless you'll look the ground
over in advance, stép by step, and then
resolve to go elear through like men,
you'll only have to suffer and make
your folks suffer for nothing. INow,
you’ve geen and heard of strikes enough

know how they work. Wequit work,
then the police and the deputy sheriils,
and maybe, the Pinkertons, come to
guard the company's property and the
‘scabs’ that are to be bronght in, New
men coms to take our places, and if we
try to speak to them we’re driven off
by these law-and-order cusses. Then
we've either got to fight them and beat
them, or give up; then the strike's
broken and we're out of a job and
blacklisted to boot. Now, you know to
a dead certainty that's the first thing
we've got to meet if we strike, We've
got to fight these capitalistic hounds,
or we've got to give up the strike right
off. What's the sense of striking, then,
Ru}lle?ru"wa'va made up our minds to

8"“’&3 will ight!” exclaimed some ex-
cited men; and the sentiment was
wildly cheered.

“T haven't been shown any arsenal
yet. If you've got one anywhere,
tiu’va kept it se(lzlriet. ﬁ.am l?ia' llu(ti
et's suppose you w & _police, an
the deputiim?r and gha IPinkertonn
Then next thing j8 the militia, The
governor will ¢all out the national
guard, and they'll likely fetch their
angel-making machine—s gatling gun.
They'll take the place of the police, the
deputies, and the Pinkerton’s you've

ven off; and they'll put out senti-
nels so you can’t get near the shops,
and the ‘scabs’ will come in and work
under cover—unless you whip the
militia,”

“Who cares for them kids?” asked
an excited man derisively; and there
Was uproarous applause,

“But,” said John, **these kids will
have guns, and they will know how to
use them; and these kids represent the
state, for which you have such religious
reslfgwt. Unless you're ready to fight the
militia—and that's treason if you don't
win and make a successful revolution
instead of 8 strike—what's the sense of
striking at allt  For you know as well
as I do that these things are dead sure
to come if you strike!”

“The militia can’t am¥ always,” said
some of the more radical. *“We'll wait
till they're gone, and then make it
warm for the ‘scabs,””

“Yes, that's been tried before,” said
John, *“How often have you heard of
its succeeding? Let me tell you, men,
the government and the employers are
on the same side, The government will
take care of the railroad company if it
has to murder the last one of us,
That's what government's for. Idon't
see that it ever gets over on our side of
the fence. It's s rich folks' concern
and it knows its business. We could
change all that if we had sense enough
to do it. We could vote our own
friends, instead of capital's tools, into
control of the machine, and turn it
‘tother way awhile; but we'd rather be
republicans or democrats than men of
sense on election day, and we give the
other fellows the militia, and the guns,
and the police, and the injunetion ma-
chines, and then try to fight them
empty-handed the next summer! If
we'd vote right, and not be a lot of
fools and toadies at voting time, we
wouldn't peed to strike; and while
we're too big ninnies to vote like men,
I don't believe It's worth while to

G.II'
mg«m‘an had the test respect for
John, and many of them felt the force
of what he had said; but the motion to

strike was carried every vote but
u;_mm.wﬁ,-m_-nm

usted with this ‘‘seditious s in

t, being “‘a law-sbiding ci e
he voted to strike, he men
were aimp:iy to quit work next day
at noon and not resume, Nick Withers
had gone from the meetin bt to
the house of the superintendent, and
the company officials, therefore, knew
of the contemplated strike in time to
have some men ready to take the places
of some of the strikers and to go right
on with the work at the shops in
afternoon, or seem to do so, and thus
disco the striking employes.
Withers had also told the superintend-
ent that John Cotterell was the leader
of the strike and that he had almost
forced the men into it, and that it was
only necessary to get rid of that indi-
vidual to end the trouble at once,

Ail the men had left the shops at
noon. John had gone to his boardin,
house and dressed, before returning al
2o'clock 88 had been sed; for, that
morning, Mrs. Ruble Kad sent word by
her husband that she wished John to
call that evening without fail, as she
had a letter she wished him to read,
and anxious to hear from Lena, he had
made preparation to call, Returning
to the shops he was much surprised to
see a force of policemen already in
charge, for nothing whatever had been
done by the strikers as yet-nothing
had even been threatensd, Ie was
still more astonished when two police-
men met him as heapproached and one
of them said:

“1 want you, Come with me."

“For what ?"* demanded John,

“It makes no difference about that;
you come along."”

“Show your suthority to arrest me,
or I shall refuse to submit."”

The policeman pointed to his club,
““Here 18 my suthority. Are you ¢om-

inF Feaceahly or not?"

‘"m an American citizen and I have
committed no erime., I'm not a slave
to run along whenever an overbearing
policeman gees fit to tell me to. Show
me you warrant and I'll go. If you at-
tempt to touch me otherwise, you had

The policeman gave a savage grab
al the blacksmith's collar but was
promptly knocked down. The other
policeman had drawn his pistol—a re-
port rang out—there was a little smoke
at the muzzle of the pistol—and John
(lotterell, throwing up his hands and
half ltll‘lllﬂﬁ, fell forward. A little
stream of bright blood began Lo run
fromn under the prostrate body. A
crowd gathered and was at once dis-
persed by the police, hut finally some
of the shop men were permitted to take
up the bleeding man and bear him to
Ruble's humble home,

The strike was over.
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Had John been able Lo sée out a win-
dow of the shop, he might have seen
the “letter’ Mrs. Ruble wished him to
read alighting from a car toward noon
and proceeding to the Huble cottage,
TLena had coms to spend the afternoon,
the even-

. | better make arrangements to tight.”

L

and to meet John In
ing. He did not s yet so
much as suspect her preseoce In
(iraham; and she and her hostess-
friend were gayly laughing over their
anticipated surprise of the unuuul;ect.-
ing lover, when, pale and in breathless
haste, Mr. Ruble entered, saying im-.
mediately upon opening the door;

“Geta bed r quick! A man haa
been badiy injured and they are bring-
ing him here.”

n another moment there were
sounds of shuflling feet outside, as of
men carrying 4 heavy burden; the door
was thrown open snd the bleeding
body, hidden by the men carrying it,
was brought in and Jaid upon the bed,
A surgeon was speedily at work trying
to stop the hemorrhage,

“Who is it ?"' asked Mrs. Ruble when
her husband came out of the bed-room,

“It's Cotterell. We had a strike and
a policeman shot him,"

“Mr, Cotterel?”” screamed Lena,
“Shot? Oh!—is he—killed?”’

“No, he is badly burt, but not
killed.”

Lena almost flew into the room where
John lay pallid and bleeding; and,
throwing herself upon her koees at the
bed-gide, seized the blacksmith's cal-
loused hand and eovered it with her
kisses and her tears, John looked at
her feebly and smiled, asnd in ber joy
at this n:lg: st once of life and of recog-
nition impulgively kissed his 1

whose coldness her, W

Born a Genius

Disease Threatens to Cut
Short a Noble Career

But Hood's Sarsapariiia Restores
Qood Health.

Lillle May Bantloy is an acoomplished elocu-
tionist and natural born speaker of oaly 19 years
of age. Bho ls the only obild tempersnoe leot-
urer before the publis, Her genius, however,
did not exempt hor from an attack of & disease
of the blood. Hor own worda best tall the story:
“Q, L. Hood & Co., Lowaell, Masa.:

“1 hoartily joln with the many thousands thad
are recommending Hood's Sarsaparilis. I had

Pamm%m in
3ot o gl kel
mbmummw valy

Continued to Qrow Worse.
1 was persuaded finally by a frisnd to try Hood's
Sarssparilla. The use of one bottle noted of

Hood's*=»Cures

fsatively upon the blood and I began to improve.
Aftar the use of three bottles the gathering

eaased and m eured of my former
iRt e
, Bhalbyvills, Indisns, GHOOD’!.
aad

Hood's Plils act esally, yot promptly
efficlenkly, on the lver and bowsla 125e,

Ruble bore the weeping, shrieking girl
away. Sho believed her lover was

dying. (T be continued.)

Probably s Forgery.

The followlng circular has appeared
duripg the last year in & number of
newWIpapers:

Issvep Mamen 13, 1883, ny Asmanioaw
Bawgun's AssociaTion T0 ALL Na-
TiomAL Bawxs,

Duax Bmm:—The interssta of national
bankers require immediate fpancial legls-
Istion by congress. Silver, silver certifl-
oates and treasury notes musd be relired,
and national bank notes upon & gold basis
mads the only money. Thia will require
the authorization of from $500,000,000 to
$1,000,000,000 of naw bonds as a basis of
olroulation. You will ad onoce rekire ome-
third of your ciroulation and eall in one~
balf of your loans, Be careful to "'make a
monay siringenoy felt among your patrons,
eapecially among influential business men.
Advocsls an exira session of congrees for
the repeal of the purchasing olauses of the
Bherman law and not with the other banks
of your sity in securing & large petition to
congreas for its uncomditional repeal, as
per socompanying form, Use personal in-
flusnos with congressmen, and partioularly

member of the assovistion who lives
Topska. This circular denies the aun

thenticity of the other
“You will observe
naigned




